Further I fay , and further wilfmainfairie 
Vpon his bad fcfe to make ill this »ood. 

That he did plotte the Duke of Gloccftcrs dearly 
Suggeft hisfoone beleeuingadueffarie?* • 

And confequently like a traitour coward, 

Sluc’te out his innocent foule through ftrearacs of bloud. 
Which bloud, like lacrificirlg Abels cries, 

Euen from the tonguelefle Cauerns of the earth. 

To me for iufticeand rough chaflafement: 

And by the glorious worth of my dilccnt, 

Thisarme fhall do it,or this life be fpenf. 

King . How high a pitch his refolution foares, 

T homas of Norfolke what faift thou to this? 

lidoieb. Oh let my foueraignc turne away his face. 

And bid his eares a little while be deafe, 

Till I haue told this flaunder of his bloud, 

How God and good men hate fo foule a lier. 

King. Mowbray, impartial are.our eies and eares. 

Were he my b'rother,nay,my kingdoraes heire, 

As he is but my fathe rs brothers fonne. 

Now byfccptersawelmakcavow. 

Such neighbour neercnes to our facred bloud 
Should nothing priujledge him norpartialize 
The vnftooping firnicnefle of my vpright foule. 

He is our fubieff Mowbray, fa art thou. 

Free fpeech and fearcleflc I to thee allow, 

Atowb. Then Bobingbrooke as low as to thy heart. 
Through the falfepaflagc of thy throatthoulieft. 

Three parts of that receiptc I had for Callice, 

DisburftI tohnhighnefle Souldiours, 

The other part referu’de I by confent. 

For that my fbucraigne liege was in my debt, 
Vpon’rcmainder of a dearc account, 

Since laft I wen t to France to fetch his Queene: 

Now fwallow downe that lie .For Gloce tiers death* 

I flew him not,but to mine owne difgracc 
Neglected my fworne dutic in that cafe; 

For you toy noble Lord of Lancafter ? • 


King Richard thefecond. 

The honourable father to my foe, J., v . 

Once did I lay an ambufh for your life, ■ - 
A trefpafle that doth vexe my greeued (bul« 

Ah but ere I laft receiu de the facramen 1 :, 

I did confeflc it,and exactly begd 
Your graces pardon,and I hope I had it. 

This is my fault, as for the reft appeald 
It iflues from the r ancour of a villaine, 

A recreant and moft degenerate traitour. 

Which in my felfe 1 boldly, will defend, 

And enterchangeably hiple downe the gage, 

Vpon this ouerwe^ning traitour* footc. 

To proouc my felfe a loyal Gentleman, 

Euen in the beft bloud c chamberd in his bofome, 

In hafte whereof moft heartily I pray 
Your highnefle toafsigne our trial day. 

King Wrath kindled gentleman bee ruled by me, 

Lets purge this choler without letting bloud, 

This wee prefcrlbc though no Phifition, 

Dcepe malice makes too deepe incifion, 

Forget,forgiue, conclude, and bee agreed, 

Our Doftors fay this is no month to bleeder 
Good Vncklc let this end where it begunne, 

Weele ealme the Duke ofNorfolkc,you your fonne, 

(jam. To be a makc-pcacc fhal become my age, 

1 lirow downe(my fonne) the Duke of Norfolkes gage. 
King. And Norfolkc throw downe his. 

(jaunt. When Harry ,whcn?obedicnce bids. 

Obedience bids I fliould not bid againe, 

Kmg Norfolke throw downe wee bid, there isno boote. 
A/w, My felfeIthrow(drcadfoucraignc)atthy foote* 
My life thou fhaltcommaund, but not my flume, 
one my dutie owes.but my fatre name 
c pight of death that liucs vpon my graue, 

° d«ke difl.onours vfe thou fhalt not h,iue: 
amdi ifgraflcjunpeacht.and baffuld hecre, 

T| tr '° the foule with Slaunders venomdfpeare, 
e W llc ' 1 no balme can cure but his heart bloud 

Which 
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